wto  is about to play the harp. Tic stage begins to
darken. The Sailers hesitate in far. \
Second Sailor. He has put a sudden darkness over the
moon.
Dectora. Nine swords with handles of rhinoceros horn
To him that strikes him first!
First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 I will strike him first.
[He goes doss up to Forgael \vith his sword lifted.^
[Shrinking back.~\ He has caught the crescent moon out
of the sky,
And carries it between us.
Second Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            Holy fire
To burn us to the marrow if we strike.
Dectora. 1*11 give a golden galley full of fruit,
That has die heady flavour of new wine,
To him that wounds him to the death.
First Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       I'll do it*
For all his spells will vanish when he dies,
Having their life in him.
Second Sailor.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  Though it be the moon
That he is holding up between us there,
I will strike at him.
The Others.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                          And I! And I! And I!
[Fcrgael plays the harpj]
First Sailor [falling into a dream suddenly^. But you were
saying there is somebody
Upon that other ship we are to wake.
You did not know what brought him to his end,
But it was sudden*
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